Chapter 25 - NSFW 4

Kyle slowly removed his arm from under his sleeping sister and made his way to his laptop. There he set a third device down, this one he set to record every step Brandon had taken in the last few weeks, and would take from now on. Unfortunately, this also meant that it would take about three days of compiling due to the limitations of this world’s internet.

He also set his ship’s replicator to create a baseball, similar to the one he’d seen in Brandon’s room, only this one would include a camera so he could monitor the prince inside his home.

He did this with several other objects he remembered seeing as well. Now, the problem was how to get to his ship with no car and no public transit running close. He briefly considered a rideshare company, but he didn’t want any record of his odd movements if he could help it.

There was no doubt in his mind that this Lusundai was looking for any traces of a Tov. He had found it odd that he hadn’t picked up any traces of Lusindai tech from the house. Maybe the prince’s ship had crash landed so hard it had lost some of its replicator.

***

Kyle eventually broke down and rented a car. The insurance company was having a hard time, and while they paid out on Kyle’s car, they did not pay for their mom’s saying that they needed to do more investigation into where the car went before they handed out any payments.

This was, of course, to stall for time since otherwise the company would likely go under with all of the payouts they needed to give after the other night or what the news stations were all calling it, ‘The night of the Tentacle Apocalypse.’

So, Kyle grabbed Hanna and brought her to where the crash happened, He then hiked with her to his ship. Some of the drones had managed to survive, but he kept those stealthed and in orbit.

They also worked as a Subspace frequency booster, sending out a distress call to his mother ship and the closest Federation substation.

But what was important was that the drone looked almost exactly like his ship. Small, about the size of a city bus with wings and a bulbous area up front that held the main room.

***

When Hanna saw the ship, she almost freaked the fuck out. Her eyes glittered, and she probably had hearts in the center of her iris.

“Too beautiful,” she whispered in awe. “I would kill to go into space.”

A chuckle came from behind her. “Then I’ll just have to fabricate a spacesuit for you. When my ship is launch-worthy, perhaps I’ll take you for a ride.”

“You take me into space, and I’ll be yours for life.” She winked.

“I’ll remember you said that.” He grinned.

Not able to resist, she ran her hand down the ship’s smooth side. It felt like velvet. Then the big black doors in the back opened up revealing the interior.

“Can... I go inside?”

“That depends, did you like stroking your little brother’s big black ship?”

She rolled her eyes, “Kyle, I want to go inside.”

He grinned. “Yeah, go ahead. Just don’t touch anything.”

With a smirk, she sashayed into the vessel. It wasn’t very big. The hull seemed to make up a larger portion of the ship than she imagined. But it was still large enough. She immediately saw the stasis pod embedded into one of the walls, and inside rested her body’s actual brother. He looked so pale, but still healthy. He was shirtless and indeed, he had some muscle to him but not as much as Tov Kyle.

She turned when she heard the sound of the ship’s doors closing.

“So, we’re just here to collect those items you need to replace the ones in Brandon’s house?”

He nodded and opened a large panel that bulged out from the wall. There he grabbed each object and threw them haphazardly into his backpack.

She winced and hoped that they didn’t break. Then again it was also possible that they were made from some kind of super strong alien part plastic part metal stuff that his other devices were made from.

“Um, Kyle. Since we’re here. Do you think you could show me what you really look like?”

He froze and ran a hand through his hair.  Then he glanced at human Kyle. “I don’t look like you humans. Well, my species shares many traits but... I don’t want you to be scared of me, Hanna. Knowing what your species is like, I think you might be terrified. Also, I actually don’t know if I would be attracted to you if I were to change back. When I do so, while I still keep the memories but, chances are, I’ll lose the instincts that came with the form.”

“To be honest, Kyle. I think if we want our relationship to remain stable, we’re going to have to find out eventually. And since we’re here, let’s do it! I mean see if you are.”

“Okay, it may take several minutes though. This is not an easy process for me or I’d stay in my room most of the time in my Tov form.”

She nodded.

He slowly undressed while staring at her. She bit her lip.

There was another point to this. She wanted to see if she would be attracted to his original form. Frankly, if he was just a big ball of tentacles then, she might leave.

Each button he took off showed more and more of his carved skin and beautiful abs. And now that she could compare them nearly side by side, Kyle was more ripped than her real brother.

When he finally stood in front of her, completely nude. His body color changed from pale cream to midnight with a hint of indigo. And he shot up nearly a foot and a half.

Then his face changed from the normal anime Kyle into an anime human-like alien. His nose was a little flat, and his eyes had no whites to them, but they were a pleasant greenish-blue that seemed to sparkle. His eyes turned up at the corner to give him a bit of a seductive vibe. He also still had hair... kind of. It was almost like thick feathery whisps on top of his head. It was a lighter indigo than his dark skin, maybe even a little bit brown.

Then she noticed his ears. For some reason, he had damnably adorable triangle elf ears. The kind often shown on demons in anime. She had the urge to touch them. But then she remembered that Kyle wouldn’t exactly be her Kyle anymore. She had no idea what his personality would be like without human emotions and instincts.

Several of his tentacles extruded from his back and stretched as if he were letting them breathe for the first time in years.

Her eyes traveled down past his impressive mermaid line and down to a certain feature that seemed to be in the right place. And, even though it was still flaccid, she could tell that it was bigger. Much bigger.

And fuck, but his leg muscles looked like he could lift the world.

He also had a different scent, it wasn’t that noticeable but it was a little spicy and definitely sexy.

She couldn’t help but cover her mouth that was open and drooling. “Daaaaamn, Kyle! You look fucking hot in your natural form.” She grinned. “What about me?”

He frowned, or what she assumed was a frown. Since his race was likely based on the human form, he looked mostly human but also definitely alien.

“I’m not sure. Can you undress?” His voice was different. It had a deeper, baritone, and had a slight accent that sent a shudder of pleasure down her spine.

How could a voice be sexy?

Her heart pounded in her chest. What if Kyle really wasn’t attracted to her? She honestly had a feeling that he would be, but she may have been taking this Hentai world for granted.

Nervously biting her lip, she dropped her bag to the floor then slowly took off her shirt. She threw the sports bra she’d been wearing, over her head to land in the pile with the rest of her stuff. She glanced at the large black alien cock.

Still flaccid. Unable to help herself, she bit her lip with worry.

After unbuttoning her jean shorts, she shoved them and her underwear down, bending near double to take them off entirely.

She nervously bared herself to him and spun around. “Well, what do you think? Am I the only one who feels attraction?”

“It’s hard to tell, just like this,” he said, calmly. Then he slowly reached out a hand to touch her areola with one finger. The contrast of black indigo on cream made Hanna swallow in nervousness. Then he started slowly circling her nub, and finally, he touched it. A shiver of pleasure ran down her spine. Her cheeks blushed.

“Kyle... Are you attracted to me? A-at all?” Wetness gathered between her thighs with each of his touches. Her cheeks burned.

“I’m not sure. Let’s try this.” His other hand reached down, He had to bend over in order to do this, but he reached the space between her legs and slowly circled that area as well.

After a short time, her breaths came out in soft gasps.

“K-Kyle. Are you sure you’re not sure?”

He grinned, showing slightly sharper teeth than she was used to seeing.

“I’m sure! In fact. I think I need to try this to help me be sure.” He leaned down and bit her free nipple. Then he sucked and rolled it around his mouth. Her legs nearly gave out. She held onto his very wide and strong shoulders for strength.“

“Fuck, Kyle.”

“Mhm. That’s what I’m thinking. We’ll need to fuck in order to resolve this issue and be absolutely sure,” He grinned. ”Are you ready and willing to fuck me, Hanna? Despite not being the same species?”

“Yes! Absolutely! Most definitely!”

“Good.”
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Several of his tentacles wrapped around her limbs and waist. He lifted her up towards the ship’s ceiling until her pussy was in line with his lips and her legs were hooked over his massive shoulders.

“Kyle?”

“The first thing we need to do is find out if you taste just as good.”

His alien tongue stretched out. A wet caress ran down her clit causing her to shiver. Then she was positive he started drawing the alphabet.  He stuck one finger inside her soaking channel. Within moments he found the protuberance that caused her channel to turn into a damn water fountain.

“Oh fuck!” She ran her fingers into his soft alien hair that felt feathers and magic. They move in a way that real hair and feathers definitely would not.

He paused for a second easing up on the sensation that was building at her core. “Just as I suspected. Like honey.”

His huge indigo-black alien finger once again pounded into her. Swiftly, another digit joined in. The build up of pleasure intensified.

“Kyle. If you keep going. I’m going to cum.”

She thought that would make him slow down, but he sped up, oscillating his rhythm between fast and slow. Then he started sucking her nub. It was the last straw.

Pleasure, centered at her core, caused her mind to blank. Her limbs shuddered with her orgasm.

“Oh fuck! Oh, Fuck! Oh, fuck!”

Her inner muscles tightened on his fingers as if she never wanted to let him go.

He stopped as her limbs went limp.

She pouted. “I wanted to cum with you inside me.”

As he slowly lowered her down she clutched at his shoulders. When she stared into his beautiful alien eyes, she had a slight shock. These were not the eyes she was used to, but it was definitely the same soul.

Regardless, Hanna was the woman who landed in Hentai World and decided to make the best of it. Accepting her shape-shifting alien boyfriend was part of that.

He smirked. “Next time. I’m too big for you to take me without a lot of preparation.”

She raised an eyebrow at him. “Have you been preparing for us to do this for a while?”

“I would be lying if I said that I hadn’t imagined what it would be like.”

Two of his tentacles brought over the bottle of lubricant that she’d stowed in her bag. Her eyes went wide. “I’m pretty positive this will be useful for helping me enter that delicious cunt of yours.”

He poured a sizeable amount onto his fingers and pushed the lubrication into her passage. She jolted from the cool sensation. Kyle gently kissed her forehead as he continued to work her pussy. After a few more passes, she was positive that she was ready to make an attempt at taking that massive pole between his legs.

He laid down on his ship’s spotless floor and poured some all over his fully erect alien cock. When she saw its size, she wasn’t entirely sure that she could take it. But she had seen some hentai when small women took giant orc dick so she was willing to give it the ol’ college try. Her new body was animated after all.

Slowly, Kyle lowered her down until her entrance rested on top of his massive dick.

“Are you ready, Hanna?”

She nodded.

“I don’t want to hurt you, so you need to do it.”

Her eyes went wide. “Me?”

He nodded.

She bit her lip and felt his tentacle slowly releasing her until she had her feet on the cool ship floor with her pussy still resting on top of his tip.

Then, ever so slowly, she lowered herself down. At first, it wouldn’t even go in more than a half inch. Then as she worked herself on top of it, slowly sliding on and off his thick black indigo cock, she managed to get a good three inches into her channel. Just that much felt like a mixture of pleasure and pain.

She panted as she looked into his eyes.

“You’re so fucking big!”

“Are you okay?” he swallowed. “If you think you can’t take me—”

She pressed a finger to his lips. They were softer than she had thought they would be. “I’m going to take as much of you as I can.”

“I don’t want to hurt you, Hanna.”

His deep caring voice sent a shiver of pleasure down her spine that caused her inner muscles to squeeze him.

His eyes closed as if he were fighting something.

She couldn’t help herself, she bent over and pressed her lips to his soft alien mouth and sucked on his plump lower lip. Then she lowered herself more. She hissed as her channel stretched to take him in. And she still wasn’t done yet. She wanted him to reach her fucking cervix.

He grabbed the back of her head and his fingers massaged her scalp, helping her relax the muscles that she used to clamp him. His tongue glided along the inside of her lip asking for permission to enter, which she granted. She played with his tongue with hers. He tasted sweet and addictive.

Hanna ran her hand down his beautiful silky abdominal muscles until she reached the place where their bodies connected, then she caressed her clit helping her natural lubricant to flow even more than it had as she once more, allowed herself to sit fully on top of his cock, which still left some of it outside her pussy.

“Oh! Fuck! Kyle! You fucking touch every part of me.”

“Not yet. But I want to.”

She tilted her head in question. But soon she forgot about that when he started thrusting up into her. He even caused her to lift off the floor a bit.

She’d heard in some corner of the internet that having a guy touch the cervix could either feel fantastic or hurt like a bitch. And, annoyingly, whether it hurt often depended on the time of the month it was and where a woman was in her cycle. But that was reality. Hentai world was not reality.

When his cock touched deep inside of her, it felt like she was complete. And when he started thrusting in and out her mind blanked and the pleasure overwhelmed her senses. The alien cock was so large she could even see a slight bump when he was fully inserted.

She repeated the word, “Fuck!” over and over.

Kyle slowed. Then she felt a very wet tentacle circling her backdoor. She opened her eyes wide and stared at him in shock.

“Hanna. You feel good now, but don’t you want me to fill you up entirely?”

She swallowed. “I’ve never taken it in the ass before.”

“I know.” He smirked.

She bit her lip. This was something she’d always wanted to try. It was the reason she wasn’t as opposed to tentacle hentai as she probably should be. Every time those girls took a tentacle in each hole they always looked so satisfied at the end. She had to wonder if it really felt as good as they made it look. And what did they say about curiosity?

Curiosity killed the cat but satisfaction brought it back?

Slowly, she nodded.

Guessed she was a bit of a kitten after all.

Hopefully, this didn’t kill her.

Slowly, he worked one thin black tendril into her tight virgin hole just a little bit. It hurt, at first. It also felt strange.

“Relax, Hanna. This will feel so good. You’ll see.”

“And how do you know?” She said then bit her lip as he wiggled his tentacle into her a little more.

“Your world’s internet has a very good search engine.”

She smirked. “I hope my brother’s laptop has a good antivirus.”

He chuckled, then guided it in further. With his lips pressed right next to her ear, he whispered, “I do.”

That hole filled with his tendril gave her a strange sensation. A little painful, but it also didn’t feel terrible. She sucked in a breath as it wiggled within her at the same time Kyle pulled himself out a few inches then rammed back in.

Her eyes rolled into the back of her head. “Oh fuck!”

He grinned, grabbed the back of her head, and kissed her. Deeply.

Then, he once again pulled out and shoved himself back in, not going too deep or holding out on her unnecessarily. Once again she realized how unbelievably good he was at this for being so new at this. And this was his first time in his natural form! But, wasn’t that how hentai world worked? Here, virgins were fucking amazing at fucking.

He began to really pound into her, filling her up completely, leaving his tentacles to make sure that none of her body was left untouched. Sparks radiated out from her center.

As if he wasn’t satisfied, he used his tentacles to stand up, and while fucking her in long and hard strokes he walked to where human Kyle rested in stasis. Her eyes grew wide but her alien boyfriend just wouldn’t quit.

Still leaving one tentacle in her backdoor, he turned her around and started fucking her so she faced human Kyle.

The way her ass slammed against his pelvis pushed the tendril in farther, making her practically lose her mind.

Her inner muscles tightened on his massive pole as he chuckled in her ear.

“Hmmm? It seems like you like fucking me while your brother is in the room.”

Her face heated. “Fuck you, Kyle.”

He chuckled and pounded her once more. She couldn’t help releasing a moan. From between her soft thighs, love juices flowed out like a damn water fountain.

“Just think about it. I could press the switches right here and start waking him from stasis so he could watch me fuck his sister.” She didn’t want to actually allow her brother to watch, but fuck if the mere idea didn’t make her even more turned on. Fuck.

Her soft pussy walls contracted, milking his alien cock as her mind went blank from her second orgasm.

“Kyle!” She threw her arm back and clutched at his alien hair.

Slowly, he came to a stop. Feeling fucking amazing, she twisted her head up to catch a glimpse of him out of the corner of her eye. He grinned down at her. His eyes narrowed in happiness and mischief.

“We’re not done yet!”

***

Fucking Hanna was an adrenaline rush greater than piloting a drone command ship in the middle of a storm of plasma lasers and Lusundai Torpedoes.

Her sweet pussy was so tight as it milked his dick that he wondered if he could keep holding on. Her inner walls just didn’t quit. Amazingly, he stopped himself from coming, though it was close.

She shook in his arms from pleasure. Then she went limp.

Kyle may have overdone things...

But they definitely weren’t done yet.

Using a tentacle, he poured more lubricant onto his shafts that were inserted into her.

She shook her head. “I don’t think... I can keep going.” She grinned, “My mind is willing but my limbs are limp noodles.”

“Don’t worry,” he said while smiling, then ran his tongue down her throat to a spot right between her shoulder and clavicle. He sucked. Her flavor entered his mouth, tasting unusual but absolutely incredible.

She sucked in a breath, then clamped down on his cock like a damn vice. He had to close his eyes and count down to stop himself from coming inside of her.

“I have an idea.” He wrapped her limbs in his tendrils, then lifted her so she was on her hands and knees, but in mid-air. Then he stood up and raised her so that she was at the perfect height.

She turned her head and pouted at him. “A little warning would be nice.” Hanna was so sexy, even when she was upset. Her two perfectly round globes were lifted up enticingly. Her asshole gaped a little at him. Some day he would have to try and fit himself in there. But not today. He would have to get her body ready for that and work up to it over time.

Slowly, he rubbed the muscles on the sides of her ass.

Her eyes widened.

Then when he started to run his hands all over her, massaging her sore muscles, she relaxed. At that point, he fit himself to her beautiful pussy entrance and thrust inside.

She moaned and shuddered.

“You ready to go again?”

She nodded.

Slowly, he started thrusting into her, letting her swing forward a bit, then back, using his tentacles as a swing to thrust deep inside of her.

She moaned.

But it wasn’t enough, so he pumped in and out of her until she practically sang.

He gently wiggled two thin tendrils into her asshole and used a third to fill her mouth. Then simultaneously he thrust inside of her over and over.

She felt so fucking good. The scent of her arousal invaded his mind, and her pussy flooded with her own personal love juices.

Frankly, fucking her was a feeling and experience he would never forget as long as he lived.

He pounded into her harder. Wanting to never leave. Wanting to live inside of her forever.

Her inner muscles convulsed around him—squeezing his cock tight—signaling that she was coming. He’d held back for so long. And she felt so fucking good.

“Hanna!”

He came inside of her. It only occurred to him then that he still hadn’t used protection… not that these humans had anything that could fit around his big alien cock, anyway.
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